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MISCELLANEOUS CONTRIBUTIONS TO PUNCH

BANDO, BY THE EEGENT OF SPAIN.

The undersigned Eegent of Spain, Duke of Victory, and of the
Regent's Park, presents his compliments to your Excellency, and
requests your excellent attention to the above extraordinary
paragraph.

Though an exile from Spain, the undersigned still feels an
interest in everything Spanish, and asks Punch, Lord Aberdeen,
and the British nation, whether friends and allies are to be
insulted by such cruel stratagems 1 If the arts of the Jesuit have
justly subjected him to the mistrust and abhorrence of Europe,
ought not the manoeuvres of the Dissenting-Tract Smuggler
(TroLctistero dissentero contrabandistero) to be likewise held up to
public odium ?

Let Punch, let Lord Aberdeen, let Great Britain, at large, put
itself in the position of the poor mariner of Cadiz, and then
answer. Tired with the day's labour, thirsty as the seaman
naturally is, he lies perchance, and watches at eve the tide of
ocean swelling into the bay. What does he see cresting the wave
that rolls towards him. A bottle. Eegardless of the wet, he
rushes eagerly towards the advancing flask.

'SHEERY,  PERHAPS, *
is his first thought (for 'tis the wine of his country).